It was a calm and serene night, with many stars shining in the sky and the moon shining on Ash's house. Only Ash and Pikachu were at home while her mom Delia was camping. Surprisingly, Ash and Pikachu didn't go on vacation with her. Instead, Ketchum learned to cook food, bake muffins, wash and iron clothes.Pikachu was helping him sometimes in cooking. He was tasting every food made by Ash. Naturally, Mouse Pokémon couldn't learn to wash or iron clothes, but he learned a few physical exercises. Pikachu was exercising with Ash daily. 

They also took care of the garden, watering the flowers, planting trees. Also, they were digging a pit for the pool and making a swing under a big tree and more. But that wasn't enough for them, and they were thinking about what else to do. In the evenings, they were looking for some photos from their photo album. Also, they remembered the best moments of their life, telling funny stories. They slept every night, but suddenly...

One night, Ash didn't close her eyes because he remembered a story from his life that made him sad and disappointed. It was about midnight when he washed his face before going to the living room. Ash sat down on a chair and had his left hand on his chin. He was thinking and trying to remember that sad story, so he lighted up the lamp, picked up a pen, and started writing on a piece of paper.

We learn from his writing that he wondered why he was losing previous Pokémon leagues. He knew that he shouldn't be overconfident, but participating in the competition was his responsibility to use the chance to make his dream true - To become a Pokémon Master. He didn't write anything about his first victory in Alola.

Ketchum suddenly heard a door opening sound. He guessed that someone was coming in to make trouble, so he picked the frying pan and stood behind the door. Someone was entering quietly in the house, and Ash was preparing to hit the pan. But suddenly he heard a sweet voice of a girl.

SERENA: Ash. Ashy-boy. Where are you? I know that you're at home.


Ash was sweating because he knew that was Serena and put down the pan slowly. Serena heard his frequent breathing.


SERENA: Ash? Are you okay?
ASH: Oh, yeah... I'm just not used to receiving guests at night, Serena. [Chuckles]
SERENA: [Giggles] Oh, really? Me, too. 
ASH: So, why you came here?


Serena sees Ash's sad smile.


SERENA: And why you're so sad? Something bad happened?
ASH: No. I just... I just had a bad dream.
SERENA: Nightmare?
ASH: No, Serena. I had a dream full of sadness. My heart was in pain there.
SERENA: And what did you do?
ASH: In a dream, nothing. But here I wrote everything on the sheet.


Serena picks the sheets on which Ash wrote his feelings in the dream.


SERENA: And, why you did write everything.
ASH: You know, Serena. I've just started journaling my diary.
SERENA: Diary? But these are simple sheets.
ASH: Yes, the diary has a small writing space. The sheet has more space than a diary sheet.
SERENA: So, can I read it?
ASH: Um... It's confidential, but you can.
SERENA: Okay.


Serena starts reading:

-------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------


                                                           MY FEELINGS IN A DREAM


I fell into a dream.

I was in one big gray hall. Everything was black and white. 

I could see six broken mirrors.

At the mirrors were portraits of the Pokémon Trainers I had lost to in the leagues. Also, there were pictures of me expressing my emotion. I could hear the sad tunes of the piano and violin all around. Naturally, this music brought tears to my eyes. I stood against every mirror. I looked back at what mistakes I had made, how tense, aggressive, and stressful I was. I realized that being overconfident prevented me from fulfilling a dream that had come true. However, I still felt that I couldn't fulfill my dream. Why? Because I'm a bad trainer? 

My Alter Ego gave me the following answer:



There are no good and bad trainers.
There are no lucky and unlucky people.
There are no winners or losers.

You think so, and you don't know why you lost past leagues. Because in that period you were learning how difficult it's to achieve a goal without hard work. The reason why you were losing is that you don't train your Pokémon necessary or they train them too hard. You should find the balance and train them so no one is harmed.


- Yes, I understand, but every loss is frustrating not only for me but also for my friends and family. I feel that my rivals are laughing at me and saying, "What a stupid trainer is that boy".


Winning gives you more relief than losing. Rivals who're constantly bullying and insulting you want to annoy you. But anger over what you didn't do and what your opponents blame you for is unnecessary. They express their opinion, and you think it is unfair, so it's better not to listen or trust them and continue to do your job.

Generally, to make a dream come true, it's not necessary to participate in leagues. It's not important to always be the winner, at least we had first losses, but losing does not mean weakening you. Losing does not mean insulting you. Losing does not mean violating your dignity. Losing does not mean losing respect for others. Losing does not mean shame or betrayal. Losing does not mean the end of your life or the end of the world. Losing isn't a human weakness, losing is a very disappointing event for everyone but it's a source of motivation – it forces you to work harder and sweat more. Losing gives you more experience and diligence than winning.
 

- But what about my hard work? What about my progress? Losing made me more motivated and didn't help to make my dream true? Does this mean that I'm a loser?


It may sound bad, but don't get angry. When you lose, you say in mind - "Ow, geez. What have I done!" and you're getting angry. You think all the hard work you were confident in was thrown into the water. Then, when you're backstage, you start remembering the battle and make notes about you and your rival's strong and weak sides. If you make the comparison, you'll learn more than it was before. It doesn't matter what type the battle was, you can just call your rival and try again. 

The key is to believe in yourself and your friends. You need to know that friendship and love are more important than winning or losing. You may think that you worked hard and still could not achieve your goal, but you should know that your friends and family still love you. You have to think that there are people who dream about what you are aiming for. By the way, some rivals aren't happy about your loss, but they're smiling and talking about your good game. Do you remember Alain from Lumiose Conference?


- Yeah. I do.


So, Alain won the league, but at the same time, he appreciated him, because you were in a great mood there in the final. I was so disappointed that you were so close to victory. But you had great progress. 


- Yeah. It was a cool battle, but my dream didn't become true.


Oh, man! Going for second place is not a joke. This is a serious result. Instead, you defeated the Team Flare when they almost destroyed Lumiose City. You can't imagine how much kindness and heroism you have done. You're more than winning and losing, and it means that you're the best.


- Me? Am I the best?


Yes. You're the best. You can't believe it, but if you look at your progress in previous leagues on how you got from TOP 16 to first place, this is a fascinating result. You think you can't feel this progress. But your league losses could be motivational. You never give up. You see that it isn’t easy to get to the top, but you keep getting back up and try again. 

Loss doesn't have to be the end of a dream. Your participation in Pokémon leagues is your adventure, and your adventures ended happily and peacefully whatever wins. Every fairytale has a happy ending. And even songs. Do you remember the Pokémon Theme song?


- Yeah. I remember this song.


So, do you remember its lyrics?


- Um... As I remember it starts like this: 


I want to be the very best, 
Like no one ever was. 
To catch them is my real test, 
To train them is my cause!


You may understand why you lost other leagues and get the answer, but you still feel sad anger.


- Yeah, I've two reasons. The first is that... Gary insulted me once.


Gary? Your rival insulted? What did he say to you? 


- He said that I'm just a big, sad, incompetent bore.


And you're feeling hurt what he said about you? What I told you before - Don't listen to the people who they're ranting! Just do your job! Just trust your friends!


- I know... But that's directed against me...

-------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------

When Serena finished reading, she saw that Ash's face was covered with arms. He was probably crying and sobbing. 


ASH: What have I done!


Serena was frightened, but she slowly put down his arms and looked into Ash's tearful eyes. 


SERENA: No, Ash. No. No. No. Don't cry. What nonsense are you saying? Nobody wants you to be stupid, nobody wants something bad to happen to you, nobody wants you to be in danger. No one wants your resentment. How can a critic with negative comments go against you? 
ASH: I'm the worst cartoon character ever!
SERENA: No. Why do you say that?
ASH: I think so.


Then Serena wiped his eyes with a tissue and touched him on his head.


SERENA: Don't say that again, dear. No one wants to insult you. Gary was just very angry at you. We are human beings, we can be so angry at your loss that we go crazy and mispronounce bad words. Such things also happen in people’s lives.
ASH: Okay, but my heart hurts a lot.
SERENA: Me too, when I do a mistake. I almost start beating my head on a pillow. I know you will not forget what Gary told you, but at the same time, you have friends. Read to them what you wrote on this piece of paper. Remember that no one will do bad to you.
ASH: I understand.
SERENA: Alright, to release negative emotions, you need to bring more physical activity into your daily routine.
ASH: And will it help me?
SERENA: Of course. It will help you to mobilize your inner strength. During exercise, you will release negative emotions. For example, punching a bag will help you release anger. As if the bag is one of your rivals who made you angry.
ASH: Like Gary?
SERENA: Yeah. You can make a big Gary plush and punch it.
ASH: Okay...


Ash is so tired of crying that he's frequently breathing.


SERENA: Well, you're very tired, and your face is red... but what about your second reason why you're so sad.
ASH: Second reason? Ah... I can't forget the painful past.
SERENA: Oh, that easy. Just make something creative and fill the empty room.
ASH: I already did in my yard.


They both sigh and look into each other's eyes.


ASH: What do you think about my sheet.


Serena puts his right hand on her forehead.


SERENA: Ash, I understood everything. I realized that you are very upset, but you have done a good job - It's good that you're finding the answers to your questions. You have a very smart alter ego that will not betray you. You actually overcame the problem, but you are still upset.


Ash nodded his head and sighed. 


ASH: Yeah, but I'm not very upset now... because you're here with me. [chuckles]
SERENA: That's right. When a person is alone, it is difficult to talk because you can't talk to inanimate objects. A person needs compassion when he is sad, hopeless, heartbroken.
ASH: Hopefully, I will forget this horrible past so much that I will only recall it in my written memoirs.


Both Ash and Serena burst out laughing.


SERENA: Do you want a glass of water?
ASH: Yeah.


Serena went to the kitchen to fill a glass with water. At this time, Pikachu was finding Ash, and when he was going down from the bedroom, the Mouse Pokémon slowly sat against Ash and chirped.


PIKACHU: Pika?


Ash was silent. Serena brought a glass of water to Ash.


SERENA: There you go, Ash... Oh, there you are, Pikachu.
PIKACHU: Pikachu? 


Pikachu points to Ash, who drinks the glass of water, asking why is he crying.


SERENA: Oh, dear. He had a terrible dream, and he's upset, buddy.
PIKACHU: Pika? 


Scared Pikachu took a tissue and wiped Ash's eyes. Serena giggles.


PIKACHU: Pika-Pika!
SERENA: Awww. Ash, he loves you. 


Ash hugs Pikachu and starts laughing. 


ASH: Don't worry, buddy! I'm so sorry. I did not want to scare you.
PIKACHU: Pika!


Pikachu felt warm. Ash pats his head.


SERENA: A heartwarming moment.
ASH: Oh, I forgot my terrible dream.


Pikachu sighed.


PIKACHU: Pika-Pika!
ASH: So, Serena. You wanted to say something a few minutes ago.
SERENA: Oh, yeah! We're gonna do a great thing tomorrow.
ASH: Another League?
SERENA: No, Ash. No more leagues. You don't have to train your buddy... And you'll be tested.
ASH: And what is that thing?
SERENA: You'll see tomorrow, but now we can take a walk, okay? I'm curious about your house.
ASH: Okay, but it's so dark.
SERENA: Whatever. I wanna know how you're living.


Serena, Ash, and Pikachu go outside and take a look at Ash's house.


SERENA: Oh, lovely home. It's kinda cozy, right?
ASH: Yup. Compact, but interesting.


Serena points at the lantern next to the door.


SERENA: Wow. A small lantern. It works.
ASH: Yeah, but it's turned off.


Pikachu climbs to the mailbox and opens it. He reveals that the mailbox is empty.


PIKACHU: Pika?
SERENA: What's up? No mail?


Pikachu nods.


ASH: That's nothing, buddy. Mail isn't coming frequently.


Serena turns to the night street lighting


SERENA: Oh, another lantern, but it's lightning.
ASH: This isn't a lantern. This is street lighting. It's always on.
SERENA: Good. I'm gonna count bushes.


Serena starts counting bushes.


SERENA: One... Two... Three. Four... Five... Six...
ASH: [Chuckles] Serena.
SERENA: I haven't finished yet... Seven... Eight... Nine... Ten... Eleven... Eleven bushes. Big number.
ASH: These bushes are planted by me. [Chuckles]
PIKACHU: Pikachu!
SERENA: Cool. Great gardening... and what's that behind the house.
ASH: We've got a garden, where we've some flowers or fruits or vegetables.


Serena jumped over the fence.


SERENA: Woah. Beautiful. Which flowers do you have?
ASH: We have chamomiles, tulips, roses, dandelions... grapes, apples, tomatoes, potatoes...
SERENA: Enough. Let's go forward.


Serena is surprised when she sees the treehouse, swing, and the backyard of the house.


SERENA: Oh my god! It's so beautiful! A small, lovely treehouse; A swing with flowers; A small swimming pool; some new trees... and a small pond with cute Froakies. Where did you get so many Pokémon?
ASH: Whoa. It's unbelievable, right?
SERENA: Exactly.


Serena pats to Froakie. 


SERENA: When you pat him, it feels so warm. Look, Ash.


Froakie feels warm.


ASH: Yeah, but... I'm kinda scared because I have got a small pond for Greninjas. [Chuckles]
SERENA: I know, but if you have cute Pokémon, you'll rejoice.
ASH: That's why I said.


Everyone laughs. 


SERENA: Froakies are so cute and lovely and adorable.
ASH: So you want to have him?
SERENA: Yeah... but I don't wanna steal. I don't like when someone steals something. Especially a Pokémon.
ASH: You're talking about Team Rocket?
SERENA: Yes, but some people are individually acting.
ASH: What about living here? Do you want to live here?
SERENA: Ah... I don't know. Maybe not.
ASH: You want to live alone?
SERENA: No. Of course not. We'll have a good neighborhood.
ASH: Serena. Others are taken. There's no choice.


Serena looks around.


SERENA: You know, Ash. I just can't get used to living with strangers.
ASH: No, don't say that, Serena! We are friends. I'm not a stranger.
SERENA: Yes, but it is uncomfortable.
ASH: Everyone says so when moving to a new home. Relax. You can sleep in my room. True, the room is narrow. But I will try to make a bed for you. Now, what do you say we spend one night in the open air?
SERENA: Good idea. 


Ash, Serena, and Pikachu are lying in a backyard and watching the shining stars.


SERENA: I love the starry sky. 
ASH: Why?
SERENA: Because I love small stars. They're cute, adorable, lovely, shiny, friendly.
ASH: Yeah. Good companion, right?
SERENA: Yup. I think so.
ASH: [Chuckles] Well?
SERENA: What? Am I thinking wrong?
ASH: No, I... I think so. [Chuckles]
SERENA: Whoa, really? [Chuckles]
ASH: Yeah. Ha-ha. Sounds funny.


Ash and Serena are laughing while Pikachu is asleep and snoring.


ASH: Shhh! He's sleeping.
SERENA: Awwww. Cute.
ASH: Indeed, Serena. 


Serena yawns.


SERENA: I'm so tired... Very tired.
ASH: Oh, come on, Serena. Do you wanna skip falling stars.
SERENA: Of course not.
ASH: So keep your eyes open. [Chuckles]
SERENA: Oh, really?
ASH: Yeah... Ha-ha.


Both are laughing.


SERENA: Ash.
ASH: Yes, Serena.
SERENA: Do you still remember your losses?


Ash is silent for a moment.


ASH: Yeah. I remember my losses and adventures. But friendship and love are the strongest ever in my life.
SERENA: That's what you have to say. 


Ash heavily sighs, stands up, and raises his head to the sky. 


SERENA: Ash? What happened? 
ASH: Serena... One detail is missing from that sheet. An important moment that I saw and felt in a dream.


Serena stands up. Pikachu still sleeps.


SERENA: What did you feel?
ASH: You know, when I passed those six broken mirrors, I suddenly found myself in a large arena where you, Clemont, Bonnie, Sawyer, Professor Oak, and my mom were cheering me on. During one of the attacks, Greninja and I were so injured that we stopped breathing. One of the referees wanted to call an ambulance. My mom was shedding tears and she was just saying my name with pauses.


Serena is in tears.


SERENA: Oh no. I don't want to cry. It was kinda creepy... And what was I doing?
ASH: Yeah. Pikachu was so curious. He was watching me moveless. You were telling and shouting to me that if it's your dream to become a Pokémon master and fulfill your dream, then please stand up and continue fighting. 
SERENA: Probably I was shouting to make pressure on you and force you to finish the final match. 
ASH: Then, slowly. Greninja fell off the battlefield, I fell too, because I couldn't breathe, and this time you took me by the hand. You hugged me and encouraged me. We both resumed fighting. Suddenly it rained and everything stopped. Greninja and I couldn't move.


Serena wipes her tears.


SERENA: Was it your final smash down?
ASH: Yeah. Everything was stopped when we were so so close to defeat the rival, but the big explosion happened and on the arena's large screen, Alain's name was written under the Winner banner. 
SERENA: Oh my god... Did it happen in Kalos? 
ASH: No. It was the world league. International.


Serena sighs.


SERENA: Then, what happened?
ASH: Greninja has fainted. I knelt and my face was gray. Pikachu was standing and he was watching the stars. The award ceremony was soon over, and I was motionless, just bowing my head. Then, everyone left the arena, only my friends remained on the spectator chairs and whispered to each other.
SERENA: Oooh... and you heard us?
ASH: No... I turned around when Pikachu sat down in my lap and wiped my teary eyes. It was one of those warm moments where it all comes down to a decisive battle. Before that, he was hugging me after every defeat.
SERENA: Awww.


Pikachu rubs his eyes.


PIKACHU: Pikachu.
SERENA: It's too early, Pikachu. 
PIKACHU: Pika-pika?
SERENA: I know, but we have some business. 


Pikachu turns and slowly walks to the pond where Froakies are.


ASH: After that, he lifted my head and pointed at the stars. And I was silent again.
SERENA: Why?
ASH: Because I lost this battle shamefully.
SERENA: And did you think that when you came to us, we would start cursing and arguing with you?
ASH: Like that, but no cursing. I thought I couldn't achieve the result I wanted, and I embarrassed my family and friends for this loss. They would be so shocked that out of everyone I just deserved to be insulted.


Serena is curiously watching Ash, while Pikachu is poking some Froakies.


SERENA: Ash, your friends were just upset that you lost and were too close to winning. We didn't want to hurt you.
ASH: I know, Serena, but I was thinking about another thing in the dream. Pikachu asked me to follow him. I was on my knees again for a while. Suddenly I got angry, threw my hat on the battlefield, and ran away from the arena so as not to look at you. I ran. I was so upset that I didn't know where to go. I was tired of running, but I still kept going. 


Serena gasps. Pikachu is playing Hide and Seek with Froakies.


SERENA: What a tough exercise! You aren't giving up, boy.


Ash chuckles.


ASH: Yeah. I found one mansion where no one lived. I went inside and locked myself in one of the rooms. I cried a lot there. I smashed everything that would fall into my hands. My aggression continued like this until I heard Pikachu's voice.


Pikachu turned to Ash.


PIKACHU: Pika?
ASH: To my dismay, I threw things at Pikachu. He was so frightened that he was forced to use thundershock to me to stop.


The mouse Pokémon is curiously watching Ash.


PIKACHU: Pikachu?
ASH: Sorry, Pikachu. Not now. 


Pikachu bows his head and returned to the pond.


ASH: When I saw Pikachu and the broken furniture around the palace hall, I realized that I should not break everything. Suddenly my heart ached so much that I could hardly breathe.


Serena is silent for a moment, and then she bursts out laughing.


SERENA: Heart-ache? To imitate a death?
ASH: Serena... Serena, I haven't finished my dream.
SERENA: Okay... Okay, go ahead.
ASH: Then, I heard some voices. They were calling to me. I realized my friends were looking for me and locked myself in that room again. When they came in, Pikachu stood there and silently pointed that I was locked in that room.
SERENA: Then? Did we break down the doors and said 'gotcha'?
ASH: No. I was just disappeared and had an honest chat the my alter ego.
SERENA: And that's all?
ASH: Perhaps...


Ash looks around.


ASH: Yes. I have finished.


Serena gets annoyed face. 


SERENA: I thought you were a serious person.


Ash sighs.


ASH: I'm so sorry, Serena. I don't wanna hurt something.
SERENA: I know, Ash. 


Serena sits on the grass.


SERENA: I just want to bring something new to my life. Our Pokémon are very tired. Trainers need more moving, moving, and moving. Haven't you thought about that?


Ash sits on the grass.


ASH: To be honest... I have started doing some exercises. But It's not enough...


Ash sighs again and looks at Serena.


SERENA: What's up?
ASH: Nothing. Just a little pain in my heart.
SERENA: The pain of the loss?
ASH: Yeah. I hate when I'm losing a game... But, now I realize that my main goal is not to win, but the main thing is that I'm a very good player.
SERENA: Oh, do you want me to guess why you say that?
ASH: Go ahead.
SERENA: Yeah. Nobody wants to be the loser, but winning a league is just raising a cup. 
ASH: Why?
SERENA: For example, you won the World League and you became a master. Carrying this title requires a great deal of responsibility and care. You can’t imagine that you must always be awake because you will have to fight a lot. It can happen at midnight or sunrise when we are asleep. You’re young and can’t stand so many struggles. You may not agree with me, but that is a fact.


Ash puts his hands on his head.


ASH: Oh, Geez. Why did I delay fulfilling this dream for so long?
SERENA: You may think that you worked falsely to make your dream come true and you wonder why it took 22 years. The answer is simple - you learn a lot during your life. Some things take a long time, but that does not mean you have to give up. You were on the right track... 


Ash closes his teary eyes sighs heavily. Pikachu and Froakies go to him.


SERENA: ...and in general, cartoon characters never grow old.
ASH: You’re right, Serena. I’m just... just getting angry with myself.


Frightened Pikachu goes to Ash and Froakies follow him.


PIKACHU: Pika?


Pikachu lies on the grass and gets a sad face. Froakies sit down around Ash.


ASH: I'm angry that I used to be stupid.
SERENA: Everyone says, but they aren’t stupid. You’re strong. You’re powerful.


Ash smiles. Pikachu stands and hugs him. Froakies also hug Ash.


SERENA: As it turned out you calmed down, right?
ASH: Yeah.
SERENA: But you seem to have a lot of incurable pain. It's just to blame for the fact that we’re in a turning age.
ASH: Why?
SERENA: Because we’re teenagers. We’re emotive and It’s normal.
ASH: Really? 
SERENA: Yeah, don’t worry. Being together soothes you. So let me soothe your heart.
ASH: Serena...


Serena puts her hand on Ash's chest, feeling his heartbeat. Pikachu and Froakies are in awe. 


SERENA: Shhhh! Don't move... Your heart is a little bit faster.
ASH: What? A little bit faster?
SERENA: Maybe you're still excited about your losses.
ASH: No.
SERENA: Hmm... Or maybe you love me? [Blushes]


Ash blushes and chuckles.


ASH: Yeah... I love you.
SERENA: Ah. Je t'aime.
ASH: French?
SERENA: Yup. Means I love you.
ASH: And you love me. 
SERENA: Tu m'aimes! Your heart is getting faster.


Ash laughs.


ASH: Yeah. You know. I'm in such a situation for the first time.
SERENA: Me too.
ASH: So, what about your heart? Can I touch it?
SERENA: Yeah.


Ash touches Serena's heart and feels its beat.


ASH: Oh, your heart is beating faster. It seems you love me very much.
SERENA: Indeed... 
ASH: Just a little more, Serena. Your heart makes me calm down.
SERENA: You loved my heart, right?
ASH: And what about mine?
SERENA: Your heart? It calms me down, too.
ASH: So... what do you want to say. What we will have to do tomorrow.
SERENA: Yeah... I just wanted to go with you to have a picnic.


Ash gets annoyed.


ASH: Oh, come on, Serena. Do you hate my backyard?
SERENA: No! No! I love your backyard... But I wanted under the trees.
ASH: Under the trees?


Ash looks around and points to the treehouse.


ASH: Hey! Should we go to the treehouse?
SERENA: Good idea, but it’s too small.
ASH: Yeah, it’s too small... I’ve made it for Pokémon.
SERENA: So we exclude it.


Ash and Serena turn to the house. Pikachu and Froakies enter Ash’s house.

SERENA: In the house?
ASH: We’ll have dinner!
SERENA: And what will you offer me?


After a while everyone is home, and in the kitchen, they eat chocolate pancakes with cocoa. Pikachu’s mouth is covered with chocolate. Froakies drink cocoa with drinking straws.


SERENA: Mmmm... Yummy. It takes less than five minutes. So quickly.
ASH: Oh, thanks, Serena.
SERENA: Good work. If you’re creative, you’ll easily cope with your sadness.
ASH: I’ve learned that from a recipe book. I thought it would be hard for me to do that, but it came out easy.
SERENA: Everyone says like that if they’re not sure.
ASH: Oh, that’s another thing. [Chuckles]
SERENA: Forgive me for coming in at night, but isn’t it better not to sleep even one night? Watch movies, have fun, make jokes. You will be in a good mood.
ASH: I'm afraid not to fall asleep in the morning, but let's try.
SERENA: Okay! The party starts now!
PIKACHU: Pikachu!
SERENA: It’s dancing time!


Everybody starts dancing. The party lasted all night at Ash’s House. A few hours later, everyone slept sweetly and peacefully. In the living room, Pikachu and Froakies slept on the couch. Ash and Serena slept on the floor.

Later, Ash’s mom, Delia, entered the house. He silently approached Ash and Serena and kissed them both on the forehead. 


ASH: Hi, mom.
SERENA: Is she your mom?
ASH: Yes, Serena.
DELIA: Who’s that sweet girl?
ASH: She’s my friend, Serena.


Serena yawns.


SERENA: We forgive you for being so unprepared.
ASH: Yes, we had a party last night.
DELIA: And what are these sheets? Is it your diary?
ASH: Yes, before he came I woke up and ...
DELIA: I understood why you woke up ... did you have a nightmare?
ASH: Not a nightmare at all, but I was very sad. Thanks to Serena I’m calm now.
DELIA: By the way, I have to tell you that I was listening to your conversation.


Everyone gasps, even Pokémon. Delia gets excited.


DELIA: I know this isn’t allowed, but please don’t be upset. Your conversation was so interesting that... that...
ASH: Mom, mom. Don’t worry... She soothed my heart.


Ash takes Delia’s hand and puts it to his heart. Ash’s mom is stunned when she feels his son’s heartbeat, but Ash tries to calm her down.


ASH: Don’t be nervous, mom. It’s just my heartbeat. My heart.
SERENA: Yeah. It soothes your heart.

Delia inhales and exhales.


DELIA: Your heart is calm, Ash.
ASH: Because I’m calm. Not angry. So you can relax.
DELIA: Okay. 


Delia sighs, but she’s a little bit nervous.


ASH: Mom. Calm down. This is my heartbeat. Do you feel it for the first time?


Delia starts crying.


DELIA: Yes. This is the sign of your life, but I'm afraid your heart might stop.
ASH: No, Mommy. No... I won’t pass away from here so easily. The main thing is that we are alive and not in danger. Enjoy this life, Mom.
DELIA: Enjoy this life, Ash.


Pikachu pats Delia’s head.


PIKACHU: Pika-pika!
DELIA: Oh, thanks, sweetie!
PIKACHU: Pikachu!


A few minutes later, everyone fell asleep, except for Ash, who was sitting by the window, drawing himself on a piece of paper. 


ASH: There we go... You’re best, Ash. When someone asks me - "Will you participate in the league?" I will answer like this - no, it’s better to enjoy life and learn what is most important. I have now realized that primacy is not necessary. The main thing was to be dignified and friendly.


Serena wakes up.


SERENA: Cute drawing, Ash.
ASH: Oh, thanks, Serena. 


Serena reads the title under Ash’s drawing.


SERENA: The Pokémon trainer will become the strong and brave street fighter!
ASH: Indeed. I dream of appearing in video games as a player character. Like Super Smash Bros.
SERENA: Then?
ASH: Then I’m gonna start intense exercise to learn fighting techniques and to be stronger.
SERENA: You should have been aggressive there. But what about your peaceful mood?
ASH: Serena... I’m just a little boy. Young man. I will make many mistakes, just like others.
SERENA: I know, but... I don’t want to change yourself.
ASH: What do you mean?
SERENA: I wish you still were Ash, who’s cheerful, friendly, joking. I don’t want you to be different. You better stay here.


Ash is silent for a moment.


SERENA: Please don't go.
ASH: Life changes are important at first, but what I said were my dreams and thoughts. But some people are opposed to change. Therefore, I will believe you. I'm not going anywhere because life goes on... and I have so much to do in my backyard. [Chuckles]
SERENA: So it is.


Ash nods down.


ASH: Serena...
SERENA: Yes, Ash.
ASH: You can go back to sleep.
SERENA: Okay, good night.
ASH: Have a nice dream.


Serena goes back to sleep. Ash watches the starry sky and soon closes his eyes and sleeps. While after, Serena, Delia, Pikachu, and Froakies cover him with a blanket.

Everyone slept sweetly and peacefully, including Ash, who snored lovingly.

